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day!  Well  a _ day  ! From  the  sunshine  of  hope  all  the  brightness  has  fled , And 
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grief  on  my  path  her  dark  shadows  has  spread,  on  my  path  her  dark  shadows  has 


i 


p 


Pi 


i 


3 

Farewell my  last  song  to  its  close  hastens  on, 

Well  aday  ! Well  ad ay  ! Well  aday  ! 

Yet  it  cheers  my  lone  spirit  to  think  there  is  one 

Who  will  fondly:]:  remember  the  Bard  when  hes  gone,:||: 
. Farewell  &c  . 
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